? ANON., or WM. MOUNTFORT, 1690.
Here [says Wm. Mountfort] is another facetious piece, as
Ironically meant, as the former was serioujl$ dejigned ; it wasfent
me as from a Woman, to make it go down the glibber; and I
think I could not do the Author juftice (any other way) but in
Printing it.
Hail thou the Shakfphear of our prefent age.
Who doft at once, fupply and grace the Stage
With different proofs of thy furprizing wit,
Vying with what the eftabliuYd Pens have writ.
(Sign. A 4.)
But to encreafe the wonder of thy pen,                         J
Thou art not now, more learn'd then Shakefpear then^ ,<*
Who to thf amaze of the more Letter*d men,               )
Minted fuch thoughts from his own Natural Brain,      Ni
As the great Readers, lince could ne're attain,              \
Though daily they the flock of Learning drain,            \
(Sign. A 4 back.)
How long in vain, had Nature ftriv'd to frame
An acting Poet, till great Shakpher came ;
And thou the next wiTt Rival him in Fame,
/
(Sign, a.)
The Preface to the Reader, to The ] Successful Strangers, \
a I Tragi-Comedy: I .... written / by William Mount-
fort I . . . . London / 1690, 4to./   (See also p. 342.
Did Mountfort himself write this skit on himself?
F. J. F.